ACT TWO
BRIDEGROOM: But now the fights are no longer fights.
[The SERVANT enters quickly; she disappears at the rear of the stage,
running.]
MOTHER: While you live, you have to fight.
BRIDEGROOM. I'll always obey you!
MOTHER: Try to be loving with your wife, and if you see she's acting
foolish or touchy, caress her in a way that will hurt her a litde: a
strong hug, a bite, and then a soft kiss. Not so she'll be angry, but
just so she'll feel you're the man, the boss, the one who gives
orders. I learned that from your father. And since you don't have
him, I have to be the one to tell you about these strong defences.
BRIDEGROOM: I'll always do as you say.
FATHER [entering]: Where's my daughter?
BRIDEGROOM: She's inside.
[The FATHER goes to look for her.]
FIRST GIRL: Get the bride and groom! We're going to dance a
round!
FIRST YOUTH [to the BRIDEGROOM]: You're going to lead it
FATHER [entering]: She's not there.
BRIDEGROOM: No?
FATHER: She must have gone up to the railing.
BRIDEGROOM: I'll go see!
[He leaves. A hubbub of excitement and guitars is heard.]
FIRST GIRL: They've started it already!
[She leaves.]
BRIDEGROOM [entering]: She isn't there.
MOTHER [uneasily]: Isn't she?
FATHER: But where could she have gone?
SERVANT [entering]: But where's the girl, where is she?
MOTHER [seriously]: That we don't know.
[The BRIDEGROOM leaves. THREE GUESTS enter.]
FATHER [dramatically]: But, isn't she in the dance?
SERVANT: She's not in the dance.
FATHER [with a start]: There are a lot of people. Go look!
SERVANT: Fve already looked.
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